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customs; the younger, Jack Hill, was advanced to DO a page to
prince G-eorge of Denmark. "When the household of the young
duke of Gloucester was established, lady Marlborough put her
cousin, Mary Hill, into the place of laundress, with 200Z. per
anmTm; but for the superintendent of her nursery, Abigail, sue
reserved the place of bedchamber-woman to the princess Anne,
and thus was enabled to have a deputy who could perform all her
own offices when she chose to absent herself.

Since the advancement of lord Marlborough to the office of
governor to the duke of Gloucester, his lady had lost the caress-
ing devotion she had hitherto manifested for the princess Anne.
Sometimes the aggrieved princess would let fall a word or two
of complaint before the silent substitute of lady Marlborough,
and when she found that no tale was ever carried to Abigail's
principal, and above all, that no gossip story was raised in the
court, the confidence was extended, and condolences on her
favourite's fiery temper were exchanged. Such was the com-
mencement of the intimacy between the princess Anne and the
humble Abigail Hill, and such the domestic politics of the palace
of St. James.

The princess removed to Windsor castle before May, 1700.
Her son had been examined regarding his progress in education
by four of the regents who governed England in the frequent
absences of "William III., and his answers on jurisprudence,
Gothic law, and feudality had perfectly astonished them. This
abstruse pedantry had not agreed with his health; and his anxious
mother gladly withdrew him to Windsor for recreation. TTig
eleventh birthday was there kept with more than usual festivity.
The boy reviewed his juvenile regiment, and exulted in the
discharge of cannon and crackers. He was very much heated
and fatigued, and probably had been induced to intrench on his
natural abstemiousness. The next day he complained of sickness,
headache, and a sore throat; towards night he became delirious.
The family physician of the princess sought to relieve TUTD by
bleeding, but this operation did not do "him any good. Dr. Bad-
cliffe was sent for by express. When he arrived at Windsor
castle and saw his poor little patient, he declared the malady to
be the scarlet fever. He demanded " who had bled him ?" The
physician in attendance owned the duke had been bled by Ms
order. "Then," said Itadcliffe, "you have destroyed him; and
you may finish him, for I win not prescribe." The event
jtistified the prediction of the most skilful physician of the age.
The unfortunate princess attended on her dying child very ten-
derly, but with a resigned and grave composure which astonished